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BIRTHDAY GIFT! 


Elizabeth, my girlfriend, had to fly home 
for a family reunion. My work makes it 
impossible for me to take a summer 
vacation, so she had to go alone. While she 
was pretty upset at having to take the trip 
alone, she was even more disappointed 
that she wouldn't be with me for my 
birthday— so disappointed that she put 
our closest friend, Shirley, in charge of 
making sure I wouldn't have to spend the 
night alone. 


Shirley's naturally beautiful and a lot of 
fun. She also happens to be an excellent 
cook, so I knew she'd come up with 
something especially good. 


Dinner was at Shirley’s place, and— true to 
her word — she'd whipped up my favorite 
dish. Everything was perfect. After dinner, 
when we'd moved to the living room for 
drinks, Shirley handed me a birthday card 
from both her and Elizabeth. Inside the 
card, Elizabeth had written that my present 
had three parts. The first was the fantastic 
dinner Shirley prepared. The third part 
would have to wait until she came home, 
but I could have the second part as soon as 
I got my birthday kiss from Shirley. 


When I told Shirley, I was ready for part 
two of my gift, she smiled, told me to close 
my eyes, and pressed her lips to mine in a 
long-lasting kiss that sent the blood 
rushing to my cock. I kept thinking, this is 
so much better than any dessert she could have 
prepared! 


But things got even better when she pulled 
back long enough to unzip my pants and 
free my woody. Then she kissed me again, 
letting her tongue explore my mouth as she 
stroked my throbbing cock. 


When she broke the kiss, she breathed into 
my ear, "I hope you love sucking pussy as 
much as 1 love sucking cock, birthday 
boy!” 


I had just enough time to wonder if there 
was another note in the card, explaining 
just how far I was entitled to go in claiming 
the second part of my birthday gift, before 
Shirley pulled down my pants and took 
the head of my cock into her mouth. She 
began sucking on it and coordinating her 
hand movements along the shaft. I was in 
birthday heaven and I couldn't have 
stopped her even if I’d wanted to. But she 
pulled back before I came and led me into 
the bedroom. 


I pulled off my shirt while Shirley took off 
her clothes. After years of undressing her 
with my eyes, I finally saw her in all her 
naked splendor, looking even better than 
I'd imagined. 

I pulled her down onto the bed and 
fondled her big tits. I lapped at her large 
nipples until she drew my attention to her 
shaved mound. 

“Tneed you right here,” she moaned, as she 
spread her legs and touched her clit. I 
replaced her hand with mine and planted 
kisses along her belly as I made my way 
between her legs. I swirled my tongue 
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around her clit and her hips began to 
undulate, rotating and grinding against 
my lips. Then, with my fingers pressing on 
her love button, I slipped my tongue inside 
to taste her and she came, quivering 
against my mouth. 


I barely gave her a chance to recover before 
rolling her under me, pulling her long legs 
over my shoulders, and driving my cock 
deep into her sopping cunt. I don't know 
how many times Td imagined what it 
would be like to fuck her. I moved slowly 
in and out, savoring the way her muscles 
seemed to tighten each time I withdrew. 


Now, I love fucking my girlfriend, but she 
doesn't express her enthusiasm like 
Shirley. “Yes! Fuck me! Fuck me! Harder!” 
she screamed. I reveled in her zeal. It was 
refreshing and infectious. I picked up the 
pace and fucked her for all I was worth. It 
went on and on until she cried out and 
came all over my cock and balls. 


Then she rolled me under her and took my 
cock back inside. As she rode me, I rubbed 
her clit and sucked on her tits until she once 
again reached a shuddering orgasm. 
“Come inside me! I want to feel you come 
inside me!” she said, thrusting harder on 
my cock. 

I didn't need any encouragement. I 
grabbed hold of Shirley’s ass cheeks and 
made one last hard thrust and grunted 
loudly, erupting inside her love hole. Part 
two of my beautiful birthday present lasted 
late into the night and throughout the next 
day. 


The girls together gave me my third gift of 
a fantastic, mind blowing three-way when 
my girlfriend Elizabeth returned which, by 
the way is still going on. This gift should go 
till next birthday — 
I moved slowly in and out, 
savoring the way her muscles 
seemed to tighten each time I 


withdrew. 


WATCH THIS SPACE FOR ALL NEW 


KAMASTACK 


A STACK OF 15 PASSIONATE STORIES 
TO EXCITE YOU! 
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FRENCH, IT! 


There was a time when Ryan and I would 
screw anywhere, anytime, but lately I 
couldn't remember the last time we’d had 
a quickie before work or hooked up for a 
nooner. Then one Saturday I was cleaning 
out our closet and came across a tape we’d 
made after coming home from a rowdy 
Halloween party. Islipped the tape into the 
VCR and sat down to watch. 


I saw a shaky image of myself lying on the 
bed in my tarty French maid costume 
while Ryan set the camera on the tripod. 
Instantly, I remembered how slutty I'd felt 
in the short skirt, low-cut top, gartered 
fishnets, and high heels, and how much I'd 
wanted to show off for him. While slowly 
sliding off my stockings, I'd asked him 
what he wanted me to do. I couldn't 
believe that sexy, uninhibited flirt was me. 
I was doing and saying things I hadn't 
done in years. But the more I watched the 
tape, the hornier I got. By the time I'd 
gotten to the part where Ryan had his head 
buried between my legs, I was frantically 
finger-fucking myself. When I'd finished 
bringing myself to a long-overdue climax, 
I lay back on the bed, more determined 
than ever to fire up our sex life. 


The first thing I did was to set up our video 
camera in the bedroom. Then I found my 
old costume and tried it on to make sure it 
still fit—it did, even better than before. I 
checked the time and figured I had about 
three hours to get everything ready for 


Ryan, who was at the office working 
overtime on a presentation. 


Next, I looked through our stash of menus 
until I found one for a French restaurant. 
After ordering dinner and wine, I 
showered and dressed. Then I set the table 
and dimmed the lights. When dinner was 
delivered, I placed it in the oven so it would 
stay warm. 


When Ryan came home, he took one look 
at me, dropped his briefcase, and said, 
“Oh, baby, you look good!” 

I made him sit at the table, but he grabbed 
me before I could step away to get the food. 
He pulled me into his lap and I felt the hard 
ridge of his cock against my ass. I leaned 
back against his chest and his hands came 
around and cupped my breasts. 

“What about dinner?" I asked, swiveling 
my ass against his cock. 

“Dinner can wait —this can't,” he said. 


Then he carried me into the bedroom, 
placed me on the bed, and started to 
undress. But when I began to undress, he 
stopped me. 

“T want you to leave the costume on,” he 
said, smiling. 

“Are you going to get all kinky on me?” I 
teased. 

“Maybe. The last time you wore that outfit, 
I loved it— and everything we did after the 


party,” he said. 


I lay back on the pillows, raised one leg, 
and played with the pearls around my 
neck while he crawled toward me on the 
bed. He was so hot and hard that I started 
screaming just thinking about what he was 
going to do to me. 

“Don't forget the camera,” I said. 

He turned, saw the camera on the dresser, 
and got up to turn it on. Then he was back 
between my legs, peeking under my skirt. 
All I had on underneath was the garter belt, 
and I felt his hot breath, then his tongue 
stroking my slit. 

“You're so wet,” he said between licks. 
Then his tongue darted in and out of me, 
and God, it felt so good. 


I just wanted to come all over his mouth. 
Id almost reached the tipping point when 
he moved up and eased the head of his 
cock inside me. But I needed more, and 


I began to squirm. 


He was back between my legs, 
peeking under my skirt, and I 
felt his hot breath, then his 
tongue stroking my slit. 


"Hurry,” I moaned, as I pulled him 
toward me. He plunged hard and deep, 
making me come with the force of his 
thrust. When I met his gaze, he began to 
move again, taking his time with long, 
deep strokes that had me building 
slowly but steadily toward another 
climax. My hips rose to meet him, faster 
and faster until I cried out in ecstasy. 
Ryan’s moans sounded distant to me in 
the throes of passion, but I felt his 
release as he held me tight and came 
inside me. 


It turned out to be an amazingly 
satisfying night for both of us. When we 
finally got around to having dinner, it 
was pretty much ruined, but we’d had 
the best sex in a long time, and I have 
my sexy little costume to thank for it! — 
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DR. X 


Ive been married for ten years, and my wife 
and I have sex only a few times per month. 
Is that normal? My problem is that 1 am a 
much more sexual person than she is, and I 
wish she would be up for it more often. Iam 
surrounded by hot women at work who 
appear to be horny and willing, I am 
considering taking my wife to a sex 
therapist to see if it would lead to her 
putting out more. Do you think it’s a 
worthwhile investment? 


Is your sex life normal? Yes, it is. It may 
be below the national average (about 
once a week is the average sexual 
couple), but 
mismatched libidos are very common. 


frequency for a 


In fact, desire discrepancy is the most 
frequently presented complaint of 
couples seeking sex therapy. Usually it 
is the guy who hopes that the therapy 
can somehow “fix” his less interested 
girlfriend — but unfortunately, there are 
no quick fixes for this problem. There 
are simply constitutional differences in 
our sex drives—some of us have the 
innate desire to screw more often than 
others! However, therapy can help. 


The first step would be to collect your 
and your wife’s dating, sexual, and 
medical histories. Was your wife’s 
libido always lower than yours, or are 
there precipitating factors that lowered 
her sexual desire, such as childbearing, 
stress, depression, or a medical 
express 
satisfaction with your sex life? What are 


condition? Does she 


the triggers for her arousal, her pre- 


conditions for her desire, and how often 
are they met? Once these variables are 
known, a therapist can devise a 


treatment plan to boost your wife’s 
libido. 


The key, of course, is for her to want 
more sexual interactions with you. 
Otherwise, her motivation to go to a 
therapist is likely to be low. If she is not 
motivated to go through with therapy, 
or if it fails, compromise: Agree to 
pleasure yourself more frequently, 
perhaps while she watches. Meanwhile, 
she should promise to "just do it” from 
time to time, even when she is not in the 
mood. And to answer your implied 
question, your wife’s lower libido 
doesn’t justify you hooking up with all 
those supposedly hot and horny 
women at work. The reason they 
appear so willing to you is because you 
are so damn horny! 


ORAL SEX 


I date a lot of women and I've always been 
careful about using condoms and practicing 
safe sex But a friend of mine recently told 
me that I can get all kinds of diseases by 
going down on a woman, including cancer. 
Is that true? 


Yes, your friend is right. It is the 
unfortunate truth that you can get 
sexually transmitted diseases from oral 
sex—some of which can increase your 
chances of developing cancer. 
Although oral sex has come to be 


regarded as the less risky kind of sex, it 
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still carries the risk of such STDs as 
herpes, syphilis, gonorrhea, HIV, and 
HPV. HPV can be found in saliva, 
urine, semen, and genital secretions, 
and is transmitted through sexual and 
skin-to- skin contact, so you can even 
pick it up during heavy petting. The 
virus was once considered to be a 
benign nuisance- causing unsightly 
genital warts—but now it’s known to 
increase the likelihood of cervical 
cancer in women. 


Recent research has also shown that 
HPV can cause throat cancer in men 
and women, and may be implicated in 
some head-and-neck cancers. Those 
with one to five oral-sex partners were 
nearly four times more likely to 
develop cancer than others, and those 
with six or more partners were nearly 


nine times more likely to get the 
disease. It made no difference if the 
partners were male or female. So don’t 
offer to go down on every hot girl you 
meet — oral sex is not so safe after all. — 
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What’s in a Name? 


I met her at a friend’s party. The place 
was jammed, the music was pumping, 
and we made out like crazy in a dark 
corner... until she pulled me into a 
closet. As soon as the door shut, we 
started kissing again and trying to get 
past each other's clothes. She got into 
my pants first and gave me one of the 
best blowjobs I’d ever had. Then she 
told me she’d be right back. 


I waited, but she left me hanging —no 
name, no number, and no good-bye. 
When I realized she wasn't coming 
back, I looked for her but couldn't find 


anyone who knew her. 


Three weeks later, I walked into a bar 
and there she was, sitting alone having 
a drink. I walked up to her and said, "I 
didn't get your name.” 


She looked me up and down, then 
smiled and said, “I didn't get yours 
either, but I remember you.” 


I waited for her to explain her 
disappearing act, but she didn't. We 
talked, drank, and I finally found out 
her name. I walked her home and 
kissed her in the hallway. We kept 
kissing and touching each other, and 
when it seemed like we were about to 
pick up where we left off, she invited 
me inside, then into her bedroom. This 
time, I took the lead and went down on 
her first. I took my time, stroking and 
licking her inside and out. It was torture 
for me because I was so hard. 


I thought Id lose it before my dick got 
anywhere near her pussy. But after 
she’d had at least two orgasms and was 
begging me to fuck her, I put on a 
rubber and slid into her tight hole. Then 
I told her I had three weeks to make up 
for, and proceeded to fuck her in every 
conceivable position until we were both 
dripping with sweat. 


I was on my knees with my arms 
wrapped around her legs, fucking her 
as if my life depended on it, when she 
moaned and her pussy muscles seized 
up around my cock. She came in a rush, 
pushing me past my endurance. 


I slowed my strokes and shot my load 
before collapsing next to her. 


Neither of us spoke for a while. Finally, 
she rolled on top of me and said she’d 
just had a big fight with her boyfriend 
before the party, and I had been an 
outlet for her anger. The awesome 
blowjob she’d given me was all due to 
her being pissed off at him. She wasn’t 
seeing him anymore but, lucky for me, 
she said she still had a lot of anger to 
work out. 


I proceeded to fuck her 
in every conceivable 
position until we were 
both dripping with 
sweat. 
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PUSSY FEST 


Three years ago, when Serena and I 
first met, she told me she'd had female 
lovers and multiple sex partners. But 
once we hooked up and got married, I 
thought she'd lost interest in all that. 


Turns out she’d just put that part of 
her life on hold. When she said she 
wanted us to have a three-way with 
another woman, I was surprised, but 
excited at the prospect of having 
another woman in our bed. 


Now, Serena is a beautiful blonde with 
a killer body, and all of her girlfriends, 
at least the ones I'd met, were just as 
hot. When I asked her which one of her 
friends she had in mind, she said she 
thought Sade would do just fine. I’d 
met Sade before. She’s originally from 
Cuba, almost my height at about five 
ten, and has a small waist, big tits, and 
long wavy hair. She’s got a beautiful 
bronze-colored complexion and looks 
as if she spends lots of time on the 
beach, but that’s her natural color. 
Serena is really fair-skinned, so I 
couldn’t wait to see these two 
contrasting beauties side-by-side. 


The following week, Serena called her 
to see if she wanted to hang out with 
us. Sade said that sounded great, so we 
agreed to drive by and pick her up. I 
had a hard-on even before I saw her in 
her short white skirt. We went to a 
strip joint, and the girls got just as 
much attention as I did. The dancers 
were swinging their goods in our faces 
the entire night. The girls were getting 


turned on, and all I could think about 
was getting the two of them home for a 
pussy fest. My dick had been hard for 
what seemed like hours. 


At the end of the night, we invited 
Sade back to our house for a nightcap. 
I played bartender and brought the 
drinks into the living room, ready to sit 
between them on the couch. But Serena 
came over and started to undress me. 


“I hope you don’t mind,” Serena said, 
as she stroked my dick. “I want to play 
with this. Maybe Sade does, too.” 


“Let me guess— you guys had this all 
planned,” Sade said, smiling. “What if 
I didn’t want to play?” 


“Tt never occurred to me that you’d 
pass up an opportunity like this, 
sweetie,” Serena said. “I know fora 
fact that you love big hard cocks, juicy 
pussies, and three-ways." 


“You know me so well,” Sade said, as 
she started removing her clothes. 


Then Serena knelt down, took my dick 
into her mouth, and sucked on it for a 
few minutes before she stopped and 
turned to Sade. “I can't believe how 
greedy I’m being,” she said, motioning 
for Sade to join her. "This is the first 
time we've had a guest.” 


Sade took over sucking my dick while 
Serena undressed. Then Serena sat 
back and played with her cunt as she 
watched me getting sucked off. Seeing 
my wife masturbate as her friend 
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deep-throated me was more than I 
could stand, and after several thrusts 
into Sade’s hot mouth, I shot my load 
down her throat. 


When Sade had finished milking my 
cock of every last creamy drop, I told 
her I wanted to see her go down on my 
wife. 


“Nothing would give me —or her — 
more pleasure,” she said, moving 
toward Serena. Then Sade started 
fingering my wife’s pussy as they 
kissed passionately. I watched them 
going at it and stroked my cock back to 
life. Serena’s head fell back and she 
moaned as Sade’s long fingers moved 
steadily in and out of her cunt. Then 
Sade’s tongue took over, licking and 
probing, making Serena quiver and 
press her mound against Sade’s 
persistent lips. It wasn’t long before 
she climaxed. I'd never seen my wife 
with another woman, and the only 
other time I'd seen two women 
together was on a DVD, and I can 
honestly say even that didn’t prepare 
me for seeing it up close and personal. 


My dick was hard as a rock again, and 
I looked expectantly from my wife to 
Sade, hoping one of them would be 
ready for a little more action. I scooted 


toward them with my dick leading the 
way like a heat seeking missile. Serena 
took my hint and had Sade straddle 
her face. Then, while Sade rocked her 
pussy against Serena’s mouth, I 
hooked my arms around Serena’s legs 
and rocked my dick into her snatch, 
fucking her good and hard, just the 
way she likes it. 


I brought Serena to two quick orgasms 
as Sade cried out and came against my 
wife's lips. I wasn’t going to last much 
longer and pulled out of Serena so I 
could fuck Sade. She moved back 
toward me and kissed Serena, and 
while she was getting a taste of her 
own juices, I pulled her up onto her 
knees and slid into her from behind. 
She was tighter than my wife, and after 
only a few deep strokes, I had a 
massive orgasm that seemed to go on 
forever. 


We traded places all night long, with 
each of us getting to eat plenty of 
pussy. In the morning, we showered 
together, then took Sade home. We 
had such an incredible night I just 
knew it wasn’t a one-time thing. My 
cock and I can’t wait to do it again. — 


KAMASTACK 
COMING SOON 
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LATE-NIGHT ACTION 


It was 3 a.m. when someone knocked 
on my door. Since my boyfriend had 
just left, I thought he’d forgotten 
something, or that he’d come back for 
another round of sex, but it was only 
my friend Maya, dressed in a black mini 
and a top cut low enough to reveal her 
endless cleavage. She was upset, and as 
soon as we Sat on the sofa she started 
telling me how she and her boyfriend 
had gotten into a huge argument— 
again. Maya was always in the midst of 
a crisis with her boyfriend, and it was 
not unusual for her to end up on my 
doorstep afterward, looking for a 
shoulder to cry on. I’d heard it all 
before—same song, different verse as 
far as I was concerned — and if I wanted 
to appear the least bit sympathetic I was 
going to need a stiff drink. 


I told her to keep talking while I went 
to get the whiskey. I poured two shots 
and gave one to her. I watched her toss 
her hair back as she told her story, and 
maybe it was because my boyfriend 
had just left and I wanted to fuck him 
again that I began picturing Maya 
naked on my bed, the two of us kissing 
and fondling. I downed my shot and 
waited until she’d finished her rant and 
her whiskey. Then I told her that what 
she needed was a good rubdown to 
help take the edge off. 


"You're probably right," she said. 


“I could do with a massage. Are you 
any good?” 


"Trust me, you'll love it!” I said, as I 
ushered her into my bedroom. I told her 
to get comfortable and checked her out 
as she undressed, leaving on just her 
thong. Then she was face down on the 
bed, waiting for me to start. I straddled 
her hips and started at her neck and 
shoulders, gradually working my way 
down to her legs. I was doing such a 
good job that she let out a soft moan. I 
hoped she was as turned on as I was, 
but there was only one way to know for 
sure. I told her to roll over, and when 
she did I noticed her nipples were as 
hard as my own and her thong was wet 
at the crotch. Perfect! 


Maya closed her eyes and told me to 
keep going. I gently rubbed her 
shoulders, but couldn’t resist the sweet 
temptation before me. 


I watched her toss her hair 
back, and began picturing 
Maya naked on my bed, 
the two of us kissing and 
fondling. 


I brushed my hands lightly over her 
lush breasts and she made a soft noise 
that sounded as if she were purring. She 
opened her eyes and pressed my hands 
firmly to her breasts. When I moved my 
thumbs back and forth over the tips of 
her nipples, she arched her back and 
said, "More.” 


With my hands still on her breasts, I 
lowered my head and licked my way 
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along her inner thigh. I didn’t stop until 
I reached her thong. Then I pulled it 
aside and tasted my friend for the first 
time. She was deliciously hot and 
sweet. Maya was enjoying every 
minute of it, pleading for me not to stop 
when I raised my head to check her 
reaction. I kept right on sucking and 
licking away as she bucked and writhed 
until finally she released her sweet 
juices onto my tongue. 


When I raised my head, she told me it 
was my turn and helped me out of my 


T-shirt and panties. I lay flat on my back 
while Maya spread my legs and started 
licking my pussy, flicking her tongue 
against my clit with sheer perfection. I 
could tell she had done this sort of thing 
before. I played with her long tresses 
and came endlessly into her pretty 
mouth. 


By the time Maya left it was nearly 
daylight and she certainly felt a lot 
better than when she first arrived. I’m 
sure she'll come back for another wild 
roller-coaster ride on my tongue! — 


(Á_—————————————————————áá > 
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CAT BAIT 


[ve always had a hard-on for older 
women. Getting seduced by a teacher, 
boss, or someone's mom—a woman 
whose sober appearance belies an 
unbridled passion for sex—would be 
my favorite wet dream come true. But 
I'd never had the opportunity to nail a 
cougar until recently. 


Pd just turned 28 when I met Jackie 
through a theatre group. The moment I 
saw her petite, sexy figure my heart 
began to race. I knew she was a little 
older by the classy way she was 
dressed, but only later did I discover 
she was actually 45/She looked about 
35. Once I knew her real age, I became 
even more determined to screw her. 


One night, during rehearsal, we got toa 
point in the script where I watch her 
hips sway as she saunters away. When 
I saw her curvaceous ass moving 
smoothly under her short skirt, my cock 
nearly burst out of my jeans. 
Fortunately, I was sitting behind a desk, 
or my true lust for her would have been 


clear to the rest of the cast. 


Later that night, I had a marathon jerk- 
off session as I envisioned having 
nonstop, blazing-hot sex with her. 


I began hanging out with her during 
breaks, and when she told me she was 
divorced and lived alone, I suggested 
we meet outside the group to go over 
the scenes we had together. I told her I 
had a roommate, so we agreed to 
rehearse at her place, which is what I 
had planned all along. 


Shortly after I arrived at her house the 
next evening, Jackie said she wasn’t in 
the mood to rehearse and would rather 
just relax and talk. I had to contain my 
enthusiasm as she made us some 
drinks, and I got to ogle her beautiful 
ass again without having to worry 
about an audience. 


When she returned with the drinks, she 
offered me a tour of the house. By the 
time we reached the bedroom, she was 
guiding me along with her hand 
pressed lightly on my lower back. 


"What do you think?” she asked. 


All I wanted to do was take her down 
on the bed and fuck her into next week. 
But before I could think of something to 
say, Jackie slid her hand over my ass 
and rubbed it. The next thing I knew we 
were kissing and her tongue was 
roaming deep inside my mouth. My 
cock, which had been semi- hard since 
my arrival, sprung into full hard-on 
mode, and pressed firmly 


against her welcoming hips. My hands 
found their way under her dress and 
when I pulled the flimsy thing up over 
her head, all she had on was an even 
flimsier pair of panties. 


Meanwhile, Jackie's hands moved to 
the front of my pants and quickly freed 
my cock. Then she pulled off her 
underwear and my hand dipped 
between her legs. She groaned with 
pleasure and ground her pussy into my 
hand while I stroked her hot slit. 
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“I want to fuck you right now,” she 
whispered, before pulling me down to 
the floor with her. 


My back had barely made contact with 
the carpet before Jackie straddled me, 
lowered herself onto my throbbing 
cock, and began to ride me. I thought I 
might come right then and there as my 
fantasy played out. 


I couldn't have scripted it better if I’d 
tried: A desirable, older woman had 
seduced me and was now calling out 
my name, as we fucked heatedly in my 
favorite position. With both of us 
moaning and groaning, and writhing 
wildly on the floor, it didn't take long 
before we both 
amazingly, I was still hard. Jackie 


orgasmed. But 


noticed, and took full advantage of my 
unflagging erection by deep- throating 
me and working me over with her agile 
tongue. It felt so good I couldn't help 
but hold her head and fuck her sweet 
mouth. None of my girlfriends had ever 
let me do that, but 


Jackie was cool with it and even let me 
jettison my hot load down her throat. 


Then it was time for me to return the 
favor. I moved between her legs and 
began eating her out. Jackie arched her 
back, clutched my head in her hands, 
and began humping my face. I really 
wanted her to get off, so I sucked her 
clit, then slid my tongue as far as I could 
into her cunt. That was the winning 
combo, because she came suddenly, 
with a deep moan and a violent 
shudder. 


And still, our passion hadn’t cooled. 
Jackie sucked me hard again, then 
rolled over on her hands and knees, 
spreading her legs wide in invitation. 
She was slick, inside and out, and my 
cock glided easily into her. I instantly 
grabbed her ass—the heart-shaped one 
I'd been lusting after for days— 


Jackie took advantage of 
my unflagging erection 
by deep-throating me 
and working me over 
with her agile tongue. 


and began thrusting into her. Having 
already come, I was able to vary my 
strokes in depth and intensity and 
really give Jackie a workout, but when I 
felt the pressure begin to build, I 


picked up the pace. Jackie started 
meeting my thrusts, and seconds later, 
cried out as she came. I held out as long 
as I possibly could before a massive 
orgasm whipped through me and my 
cock pulsed inside her. 


We never got around to rehearsing, but 
we did manage to act out several 


of each other’s fantasies that night and 
over the next few weeks. 


One afternoon, for instance, as Jackie 
and I were driving on a rural road, I 
peered over at her luscious body and 
got an immediate erection. She noticed 
the bulge in my pants and began 
stroking it. When I pulled over, we 
hopped in the backseat so Jackie could 


give me a blowjob. But before I could 
come, she stopped and told me she 
wanted me to masturbate for her. I did, 


stroking my cock as she sat beside me 
and whispered in my ear all the things 
she wanted to do to me. It was not long 


before I shot my load all over myself 
and Jackie licked up every drop. 


Sadly, I lost contact with Jackie shortly 
after the play’s final performance, but 
I'll never forget her. When it comes to 
sex, cat is the best — 
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POST BREAKUP 


REBOUNDS 


“If you broke up with her, she's 
either so pissed that she doesn't even 
want to talk to another guy, or she 
already went out for a rebound 
quickie. If she dumped you, she may 
already have someone else in mind, 
so it’s reasonable to be a little 
nervous after your breakup. But 
she’s not definitely running out to 
hook up with another guy. After my 
last breakup, I didn’t date anyone for 
a year.” 


2 COMPARISON 


“She definitely compares you to her 
new guy. We always compare how 
boyfriends kiss, what they like, how 
they have sex. It’s not always about 
who's better, though. It may just be 
about how they're different. 


“Most likely, the guy she was dating 
for a while was better in bed — unless 
he was a total asshole and didn't care 
about what she likes. In my case, I 
don’t get off from fucking. I get off 
from being teased with fingers, and 
once I’m fucking there’s no teasing. If 
I hook up with a new guy, all he’s 
gonna want to do is fuck. And I don’t 
care if he’s fucking for an hour or 30 
seconds, it’s not gonna do me any 
good. I like guys who play around 
for a little while, and new guys don’t 
always do that." 


5 GIFTS 


“Whether or not she keeps stuff you 
gave her depends on how intimate 
the situation was. If I got earrings on 
an anniversary, I wouldn’t wear 
them again. If they were randomly 
purchased at the mall, I might wear 
them again. I know, it sucks. But I 
just wouldn’t want to be sad, 
thinking about that intimacy, every 
time I put on the earrings.” 


a BARRIERS 


“It’s fine to chat if neither of you has 
entered a new relationship — par- 
ticularly because people sometimes 
get back together. Unless you're both 
totally over your relationship, it's not 
cool to bring up any details of your 
new one. It would bother me to 
know that someone I was once 
intimate with is now with someone 
else." 


a LIVE YOUR LIFE 


“The one who instigated the breakup 
usually has the power, but the one 
who appears to have recovered the 
best is the first one to move on to the 
next serious relationship. So, get out 
and live your life.” 
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